ROSE   AYLMER.
The General followed his colleague to the ^shades
scarcely a year later. "Clavering was the real hero of
Guadelope," wrote Horace Walpole, "he has come home
with more laurels than a boar's head." A recently pub-
lished letter of Charles Grant's gives a memorable illus-
tration of the General's temper: this letter will be
founct in our account of the Budge Budge Boad. Before
departing for India, he had challenged even the great
Duke of Kichmond, and the challenge had produced an
apology which satisfied even the pugnacious Clavering.
"To the memory of sib john claveeing, Knight of the Most Hon'ble Order
of the Bath, lieutenant-General in His Britannic Majesty's Service, and
Colonel of the 52nd Regiment of Foot; Second in the Supreme Council of Fort
William in Bengal: and Commander-in-Chief of all the Company's Forces in
India. Died August 30th, 1777, in the 55th year of his age, and was interred
here."
A tablet of black marble set beneath a white fluted
column bears the inscription:—
In memory of The Honorable rose whitwoeth   aylmeb, who de-
parted this life, March the 2nd, A. D. 1800; aged 20years.
What was her fate? Long long before her hour,
Death called her tender soul, by break or bliss,
From the first blossoms, from the buds of joy;
Those few our noxious fate unblasted leaves;
In this inclement clime of human life.*
The friendship between Walter Savage Landor and Eose
Aylmer commenced when, after his brief and troubled
career at Oxford, the young poet met with, and was
received on intimate terms, by Lord Aylmer and his family
at a secluded village on the Welsh Coast. Landor was
then but twenty-one, and Eose then but sixteen,
* 'When the buds began to burst
Long ago with Rose the first,
I was walking joyous then,
Far above all other men,
•Till before us up there stood
Britonferry's oaken wood
Whispering happy as thou art
Happiness and thou must part."
Landor:   The Three JZoses.
After the second marriage of her mother, Eose left
England to stay with her Aunt Lady Eussell, wife of Sir
* Young's Night Thoughts.

